quieting talk since I landed. How dangerous is the
situation?"

"The Greens never admit that Justo is Emperor by
right; they think he got the purple by fraud; so he did,
He's lately had his nephew Tino here, planning to
make him co-Emperor, with right of succession. The
Greens don't like that, naturally. And they don't like
Tino, either. I've not met Tino; I dare say he's all right;
but he's always reading Theology, what we call 'The
sour milk of the Word'."

"There must be something more than that stirring,
surely?"

"Oh, yes, plenty. The Greens are raging because of
Hypatius. You see, Patie was the old Emperor's nephew,
and did expect to be Emperor after him, on the grounds,
that as there were no brains in his head, the crown
couldn't hurt him. Justo simply put him aside and took
the throne. But Justo did try to placate Patie; he sent
him to Persia, to make peace with the Persians. Well,
now Justo thinks that he never tried to make peace, but
insulted the Persians so that the negotiations would stop.
They did stop, as you know. Justo's a very suspicious
old man, and he thinks Patie did stop them. Anyhow,
he has recalled Patie, deprived him of all his offices and
orders, and has simply wrung the lives out of his staff,
trying to get something against him. I hear he's got
nothing; but all the staff were younger sons of these
great Green landlords in the west, and they are all wild
with fury. Then, the last rebellion left some blood-feuds
to be settled. It's an unsettled time for your new theatre
to be opening in. Here's my friend, Brusanian. Come
in, Brusie darling. This is my sister, who wants to know
all about Tino."

Brusie came in; he was an elegant young man, with
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